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HERE'S HOW f MAKE ^ r , 
EXTRA MONEY AT HOME. 






WELL,SON, I'LL give you 
A DIME A PAIR FOR 
SHINING MY SHOES 




GOSH, THIS ISA CINCH! 

THREE PAIRS DONE 

ALREADY ! 




4 



»& 




YOU CAN DO THE 
SAME THING 



Mail Coupon Today for Your Kit... 25c 

Hecker Products Corporation 
Shot I'.iltsh Division. Dent. BC-1S9 

- I nirlon Avenue. New York. N. Y. 

Pleaae send SHINOLA HOME SHINE KIT lit once. 
I am enclosing 25c" (in currency). Polish should bo 
BLACK D. BROWN D. (Check which.) 
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Namc- 
Streti- 



CUv & Stale. 
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GREATEST THRILL ON WHEELS! 
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What Is It? How Does It Work? What 
New Train Thrills Does It Introduce? 

NOT IN 40 YEARS has Lionel streaked in with anything so 
electrifying as this I It's a world-beater for, worldwide, there'* 
nothing like it I No room here, as you can see, to give you all 
the details- but,, in a new, big, full-color catalog we've told the 
whole exciting story. So, right now, today, do this . . . 

Get fho Magic Story of "Push-Button Railroading" 

Mail the coupon below - end back will come o copy of the 52-page, thrill- 
packed Lionel Catalog- lickety split I 



The Lionel Corporation, Dept.AK 
IS Eoil 26th Street, Now York, N. Y. 
Please send me the new 1939 52-page, full-color Lionel Cat- 
olog. Enclosed is 10c (for poitoge and hondling). 



Address- 
City 



_State_ 
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30 cents tor moiling, total $1.50. Elsewhere $8.00. Entered as second class mailer June 0. 1939. at the Post Office. Cleveland. Ohio, under the 
act of March 3. 1879. The characters and events pictured here'., -re entirely fictitious. The Publisher accepts no responsibility for unsolicited 
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BLACK ACE 



IN vm THE WORLD WAR TORE EUROPE ASUND£R,BUT STILL THE CLOSELY PACKED NATIONS 
SQUABBLE, THREATENING EACH OTHER, PARADING THEIR ARMIES AND PLANNING DESPERATE 
MOVES.. ETHIOPIA ..SAAR.. CZECHOSLOVAKIA. .MUNICH.. DANZIG.. PEACE APPEARS HOPELESS- 
EUROPE IS AN ARMED CAMP. A POWDER KEG WAITING T06E SET OFF.'/ 




ALL OVER EUROPE EYES ARE 
TURNED SKYWARD. MOTHERS 
WEARING GRUESOME GAS 
MASKS HOLD THEIR FRIGHT- 
ENED CHILDREN CLOSER. .. 




BUT STILL THE WAR LEADERS RANT, UNMINDFUL OF THE 
HORROR INTO WHICH THEY LEAD THEIR PEOPLE. 



IN THE LIBRARY OF THE 
WWrTE HOUSEWASHINGTON.D.C 
A RADIO BLADES FORTH THE 
NEWS 




TONIGHT.. RUMORS HAVE 
SPREAD LIKE WILD FIRE, 
THAT TROOPS ARE 
MOVING IN THE EASTA 



I^ALL HOPE OF PEACE IS ^ 
GONE.. EVERY EUROPEAN 
COUNTRY IS ON A WAR BASIS. 
FOR FURTHER DETAILS READ 
YOUR DAILY PAPERS.. 




GENTLEMEN.WAR IN EUROPE 
IS CERTAIN/AMERICA MUST-' 
TAKE NECESSARY STEP 




BUT. Ml? PRESIDENT,!/ ARM />| 
WHAT CAN WE /^PREPARE 
DO ? r~ -^TO DEFEND 
AMERICA AND 
OUR FREEDOM' 



A SPECIAL SESSION OF CONGRESS 
15 CALLEDAND IT UNANIMOUSLY 
ACCEPTS THE PRESIDENTS PLAN 




OME - 
WHERE 

IN 
EU~OPE. 



'YOUR MAJESTY, AMERICA 15 L_ 
^ ARMIN G/THE BIGGEST MILITARY) 
PROGRAM IN YEARS jr 



I THERE 15 ONE EFFECTIVE 
.WAY .SABOTAGE, 

y 




A CUNNING SMILE SPREADS 
ACROSS THE LEADERS FACE. 
HE SPEAKS CRISPLY 



YOUR ADVICE IS EXCELLENT, 

TANEO-I SHALL APPOINL 
YOU IN CHARGE/; 



.. r 






I AM ORDERING YOU TO 
AMERICA.. YOU'VE NO CHOICE, 
BASIL TANEO. EITHER YOU 
ACCEPT, OR.. YOU DIE.' 





GOOD EVENING, AMERICA... 
THIS IS JACK DOWNS, YOUR 
WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT 
. CONGRESS HAS JUST — ^ 
PASSED THE LARGEST ARMS 
BILL IN THE HISTORY OF ^ 
THIS COUNTRY/ 1 
AMERICA IS ^ 
PREPARING i— ^ 

THE GREATEST X 1 

DEFENSE SYSTEM1 

IN THE WORLDS 





r/THEY MUST -BE STOPPED. - 
WITH AMERICA OUT OF 
EUROPEAN AFFAIRS, THE 
BALANCE OF POWER WILL' 
BE IN MY FAVOR. AND THE 
OTHER NATIONS WILL BE 
TOO WEAK AND AFRAID TO. 
' yO PPOSE ME/1 




JL 



ME* BUT- 1- -ER- -THEY HAVE 
A STRONG COUNTER 

ESPIONAGE .'THERE 
IS BLACK ACE.. I'VE 
HEARD MUCH ABOUT 
HIM.. HE'S DANGER-y 

LOUS/' 



><*-. 



NOW GET TO WORK.. I'LL U 
ARRANGE YOUR PASSAGE. 




ac T ^, T ^'^o A ^- E ? ICAN ENERGY, MUNITION FACTORIES 
r!n^ J9 S P .l?i TE , FULL BLAST PUSHING PRODUCTION TO 
CAPACITY. BLISSFUUJrjJNAWARE OF T H E IMPENDING DOOM 



MEANWHILE. IN WIS HIDEOUT, 
TANEO MAKES HIS FIRST MOVE 
WITH CARE 




LIKE THE OPENING GUN OF A 6ARPAGEJHE ARMS PLANT 
EXPLOSION HEPALDS A REIGN OF SABOTAGE UNMATCHED 
BY ANY IN THE ANNALS- OF UNITED STATES HISTORY, . 



WHEREVER IDLE MEN GATHER 1 
TANEOSMEN FOMENT REVOLT.! 



AND BEHIND ALL THISXIKE A 
PUPPETE ER.SITS BASIL TANEO. 




tJNMOLESTEDTANEO CONTINUES 
>?BGN OF TERROR, 




LA DIES.AND GENTLEMEN, WE INTERRUPT 
THE MU5IC OF PHIL HAY'S ORCHESTRA TC 
BRING YOU A SPECIAL BULLETIN. 
JACKSONVILLE, MISSOURI ... 
ANOTHER MUNITIONS PLANT 
WAS BLOWN UP TODAY. THIS 
MAKES THE FOURTH IN TWQ 

WEEK5..FOR 

FURTHER 




THIS IS THE FOURTH TIME 
I'VE HEARD THAT REPORT 
TO DAY- ITS.. IT'S DANGNABIT- 
IT'S DISGUSTING .0 




I TELL YOUBLACKACE.WHILE 
WE SIT HERE CALMLY LIKE A 
COUPLE OF COMIC STRIP 
SLEUTHS, THIS GANG 15 

DESTROYING 

1 OUR WHOLE 

REARMAMENT 

SYSTEM.'/ 

1 ■ _• i 




THE LEADER OF THIS GANGI 
HAS BEEN KILLING OFF HISj 
ASSISTANTS ONE BY ONE 
AFTER EVERY EXPLOSION, 
WE FIND A WELL KNOWN 
GANGSTER DEAD IN SOME 
HOTEL, AND WE ALWAYS FIND! 
EVIDENCE THAT CONNECTS «' 
HIM TO THESE 1 
-.v EXPLOSIONS'] 



THEN THE HEAD OF THESE 
TERRORISTS MUST TRAVEL 
FROM HOTEL TO HOTEL. 
PLAN THE SABOTAGE, AND 
AFTER THE WORK IS DONE, 
KILLS HIS HENCHMEN/ 




MAJOR. I'M GOING TO PLAYA 
WILD HUNCH. THE NEXT BIG , 
'JOB" SHOULD BE THE CROSS- 
COUNTRY FLYER 
GOING BETWEEN 
NEW YORK AND 
'FRISCO.. GET ME 
A PASSAGE ON 
IT' 




AND SEVERAL HOURS LATR. 
BLACK ACE'S SNAPPv PL .ME 
SPEEDS HIM TO NEW v ORK.. 




'1NENT 




AS THE TRAIN ROARS INTO THE 
BLACKNESS OF THE TUNNEL, 
THERE IS A SLIGHT SCUFFLE.. 



AND WMEN TWE TRAIN EMERGES 
AN INSTANT LATER, WE 
FIND BLACK ACE SITTING 
NEXT TO TANEO 



MEANWHILE, BATU CLIMBS TO 
THE COAL CAR TO SEARCH 
FOR HIDDEN EXPLOSIVES. . 








1 HAVE SfiWEDlJ YE5,BUT 
TRAIN, MAST£R.'Jn"H AT NAN 
SLIPPED 4 
THROUGH' 
MY FINGERS' 



I'VE GOT ID 
lGET HIM// 






c , 



K 



HELLO..CHIEFJHI5 
IS BLACK ACE. WHERE' 
IS THAT NEW FALCON 
BOMBER BEING 
BUILT?.. THANK5J 
I'LL HAVE YOUPj 
MAN IN £4 
iHOURS.' 



THE NEXT DAY. BLACK ACE AND 
BATU ARRIVE AT THE HUGE 
FALCON AIRCRAFT FACTORY 
IN SALT LAKE CITY.-.,.. 



& 



LL GIVE YOU \s* GOOD. 
OUR COMPLETE /FIRST I'D a 

:goperation,>» like to a 

-t see a floor 

plan of the 

PLANT/ 



THIS IS THE MOST LIKELY 
ROOM FOR THE CHARGE 
LOOK THROUGH THE OTHER 
ROOMS, BATU, WHILE 
GO THERE/. 





SUDDENLY, A MAN DARTS FROM 
THE ROOM- ACE GIVES CHASE. 





(l KILL YOU/1 






\f STRIKE 1 
)1 ONE.^W 




///] 


/^iSraBP^O™* 


W\i 


yiJBEi 


w% 


T / w 





1 

r 

1 






THE HINDUS EYES BLA/.L 
AS HE GOES INTO A TRANCE 






* 



/LOOK,MASTER- 
' HAVE FOUND 
PAPERS IN 
HI5 POCKETS 




LET ME A 

SEE- L 

HMMTHIS 

PROVESTHATJ 

HE WAS HEAD . 

OF THE -< 

SABOTAGE RING 



AND LOOK AT THESE-- 
LETTERS OF INTRODUCTION 
AND INSTRUCTIONS FROM i 
FOREIGN KINGL 




MASTER.YOU ARE TEARING 
UP PAPERS/ SHOULD LET 
PRESIDENT KNOW WHICH 
COUNTRY MAKE 
SABOTAGE/ 






[ NO, BATU. MY JOB IS TO STOP 

LTROUBLE.NOT START IT IF 

I THESE PAPERS WERE 

MADE PUBUC.INTER- 

NATIONAL TROUBLE 

WOULD RESULT. AT /V 

t TIME LIKE THIS IT 

, MIGHT EASILY CAUSE 

A WAR/ NO ONE 

WILL EVER KNOW 

WHICH COUNTRY 

IT WAS/ 



ONCE A6AIN,UNDER NORMAL CONDITIONS/THE UNITED STATES 
ARMS TO CAPACITY, AND BECOMES THE MOST POWERFUL 
NATION IN THE WORLD. . .IN EUROPE.THE DICTATORS PAUSE, 
AS THE SHADOW OF UNCLE SAM'S MIGHT FALLS OVER THEM. . . 



THE UNITED STATES COULD 
WIPE EUROPE OFF THE MAP 
IN A /EAR. WE MUST SIGN 
THE PEACE PACTS OFFERED 
BY THEIR PRESIDENT, AND, 

[^ISARM AT ONCE/ 





ALL OVER 
HUM WITH . 
PEACE AND 



THE 



WORLD WIRES 

PROPOSALS OF 

DISARMAMENT.. 



A OUIET RESTAURANT IN 
WASHINGTON, DC. 




as fflwh # && 



EXTRA a«»«rdfr EXTRA 



EUROPEAN NATIONS 
SIGN PEACE PACT 



WAR AVERTED BY 
STRONG U.S. NOTE 
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CHIEF, THE WAY THESE 
BROOKLYN DODGERS HAVE 
BEEN PLAYING THIS YEAR, I 
THINK THEY'LL WIN THE , 
k>ENNANT AT LAST/j 




WELL THAT TOPS ALI A 

BROKEN ARM , ESCAPE -* 
FROM DEATH AVERTED A 
WAR;ANDHE5~ CONCERNED 
ABOUT THE BROOKLYN^ 
DODGERS' - 





Follow Espionage with Black Ace in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 



/ 



OUR SCENE SHIFTS TO PYROMANIAJ 
WHERE WE LOOK IN ON ARCHIE., 




] 



ARE YOUSEKYEAW/VANNA 
DA KING -{^ WW MAKE - 
AROUND/ ,~^H&SOMETHlN' 
<- I OF IT ■■'< 

: >Kgrr,/> 




HEY DlSAlNT WOIKIN' 
RIGHT. .HE'S NOT A 
JEc B =nBlTSCARED.C 
CANT DnX- 
DAT TO _ 




OH, SO YER-ER-MUSCUN' IN LI 
ON MY TERRITORY, EH? WELL/ 
-\J BEAT IT PUNK, OR I'LL 
MOP UP 
xTwjSff V iHVWITCHA' 





-I'VE BEEN TRYING^ 



thatllvvt-to TELL YOU--<^ 

TAKE CARE V Xlr? THAT WAS X 

££^ [KILLER; 

CASEYZ 




MAYBE I 
SHOULDN'T 
HAVE TOLD 
HIM .'■ 




^ 



a 1 L-. 



•ii 'i 






> .MAKE 
UP A CELL FER ME WIT'STEAM/ 
HEAT, I'M STAYIN — 
FER THE 

WINTER/eh 

I'MJUST/'l:- 

A HA5 
BEEN 



Archie OToole appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 
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NEW YORK- THE OFFICE OF 
THE "OAILV STAR " 





Wr GUNS 
-THIS 



ft. FAST TRAIN ROARS THROUGH 
THE ARLBOUR& PASS, BOUND TOR 
THE UTTLE KINGDOM OF MORAVIA. 






IMMEOIATElV AFTER THE TRAIN'S 
ARRIVAL, A GROUP OF OFFICERS 
5URROUND CHIC CARTER . 



ATTEM 
OtSPATCH 







BEFORE CHIC CAN ANSWER, A 
VOLLEY OF SHOTS CUT THE 
GUARD DOWN //..,. 




LATER : M THE OFFICER'S BA.U- 


nf^WS LORDSHIP, "V^A^A \ 


±t A ouke bows ! j M m\\ 
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Another exciting adventure of Chic Carter in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




Order the January issue of SMASH COMICS from your regular 



newsdealer now. 



> 





LATE me SAME AFTEPNOON 





JKEEP YOUf? (V\ITT 

Land vdu won't 


5 UP 1 
GET "^^ 




ii. 


11 




r\m 



WE RE SHY ON ROPE", BUT YUH 
WON'T MIND BEIN' TIED UP 
WITH ONE" O' YER 





NO - BUT THEV TOOK MV 
SHOES AMD STOCKINGS And t\ 
AAE UP.' I W.- "'• TO 

WALK INTO T\ 







THffUST WTO A 
STORE-ROOK, THEBE, 
LAW FINOS JUNE'/ 





j^PLASTIC,ffHr SA-A-V\^ 

fAAYBE WE CAN SAVE" , 
THE GOVERNOR'S TRAIN 
AFTER ALL! 1 _ 

/ 



JUNE- ACITONC DISSOLVIS 
\MQST PLASTICS -it MAV 
..JUST WORK ON THESE - 

STOCKINQS-^ 




i#.,l!!l! 





LAW STgtjriGL.ES IN VAIN TO 
UNLOOSE- HIS HANDS • 



^THEV MELTED LIKE SuC 
I N WATER ! - NOW TO I 
VOU LOOSE/ 



r 




_K THIS-- 

sj brother/ 





LAW FACES TO REACH THE 
FATAL MYSTERV N\ILE BEFORE 
THE GOVERNOR'S TRAIN ARRIVES 



+ 




Follow John Law in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




YALE CAPTAIN AND 
ALL-AMERICAN END... 
WHO WAS PICKED 
AS THE OUTSTANDING 
FOOTBALL PLAYER 
FOR 1936.. 



HEN LARRY FIRST WENT 
CJJT FOR FOOTBALL HE 
HAD TO PROMISE HIS 
MOTHER THAT HE WOULD 
GET NINETY IN HIS • 
STUDIES BEFORE SHE 
WOULD LET HIM PLAY/ 



IS SPEED IN GETTING UNDER 
A PASS, AND HIS ABILITY 
TO EVADE TACKLERS CAN BE 

ATTRiBUTED TD THE 
FACT THAT WHJLE IN HIGH 
SCHOOL, LARRY WAS ON 
THE TRACK TEAM 
AND WON THE 2.2.0 YD. 

HURDLES-AND SET 
THE SCHOOL RECORD FOP 
THE HIGH JUMP... 




YOU'LL HAVE TO STOP USING 
BIG WORDS IN THE HUDDLE, 
LARRY, YOU'RE CONFUSING THE 
BOVS^WHO DIDN'T 
GET A 
SCHOLARSHIP^ 




Ns 



. RECEIVED A 
SCHOLARSHIP TO YALE 
BECAUSE OF HiS HIGH MARKS.' 



THIS MAY LOOK 
SILLY BUT ITS 
THE RIGHT J \ 

WAY/' r^ " f- QT * 

.M)ARK SALINGER, A SAILOR 
FRIEND OF KELLEYS, WHO 
PLAYED FOOTBALL WITH THE 
PACIFIC FLEET LEAGUE, WAS 
THE ONE WHO TAUGHT 



LARRY THE REAL KNACK FOR 
CATCHING PASSES HIS ADVICE 
WAS TO KEEP THE ARMS LOOSE 



Wun CJoo, a riot of fun, jrarrs in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




OF THE MILITARY INTELLIGENCE 

by VERNON HENKEL 



WINGS CWER NEW YORK'S 

EUROPEAN DEVELOPMENTS CAUSE 
THE UHITEO STATES TO ENGAGE 
IN GIGANTIC AIR. MANEUVERS ... 




AsH .' THE BX-9 BOMBERS 
ARE COMING .' GET" THAT 
CAMERA REAOV l f—pfft 




O.K. BOSS, I 
KNOW WHAT 
I'M DOIN' I A 








HAWING LOST THE. TRAIL OF THE 
CAMERA PLANE, WINGS LANDS 
AT MlTCHEL FIELD ... 



GENERAL ADAMS .' PICTURES 
WERE TAKEN OF THE NEW 
BX-9 BOMBERS M 




CAPTAIN WENDALL , YOU 
WERE UP THERE TO 
PREVENT SUCH THINGS .' 
WHY DIDN'T YOU ? 





^CAPTAIN WENDALL, I 
/ LOOKED UP COMMERCIAL 
/ AIRPLANE LISTINGS - 
\ THERE IS NO UNITED 
V NEWSREEL COMPANY ' 



THOUGHT 
SO J 




IN A DISMAL WAREHOUSE IN 
THE LOWER EAST SIDE .' 







am*—* 




AS THE FIR5T SHADOWS OF 
NIGHT DARKEN THE FIELD 
THE FLIGHT TAKES OFF... 




^P'tHEV COULDN'T GET 
~J IN THE DAYTIME SO ' 
AV OUGHTA BE EASY TONIGHT .' 



PLIGHT AFTER. FLIGHT JOINS 
IN THE MOCK*DEFENSE v OF 
NEW YORK UNTIL THEY 
COVER THE CITY, 



-AMP 
AG A IS] 
THE 
STBANGE VI 
CAMERA tJ 
PLANE J 

IS 
READY 

TO 
TAKE i 
OFF... 





MIONIGHT - AT THE MWXOM 
W/»*£HOUSe: 




HOlO 'IM MIKE ] 
VMILE i J 




WW6S- 
REGAINS 

CONSCIOUS- 
NESS 
/ 




WITH NO ONE KT THE WHEEL 
TOE POWER BOW CRASHES 
INTO A, DOCK 



■ ™ ■ ■ i -' i n ■ i r rn« 

Another exciting episode of Wings Wendall in the January issue of SMASH COMICS, 




ISN'T IT STRANGE HOW ) 




MISTER WALDO _^— ^. 




DISAPPEARED vpv'ERY 




SO SUDDENLY, fl STRAN6E. 




MI^TFR .-_ -^-^k' ^^ 




^J^W^^ 




> nrm^ 




W~—/~~~ 




Sr-"""|f jM/ 




J*§v 





YES,THE LITTLE LADY WAS 
OUT TO SET US, WALDO. , 
BECAUSE WE SHIPPED fQ 
HER BOY FRIEND 1\ 

L001E THE LU6 — 
UP THE RIVER ' 



Follow Philpot Veep and Waldo each month in SMASH COMICS. 







^rS 3 ^? AND S UM, TWO GAMBLERS 
ARE WAITING TO GET CLIP BECAUSE ME 
y^SET TuElR PLANS BY '«Q Iva€? 
GAME AGAINST CODY 



pr: 



- AN ANOTHER THING, 
POKE - IF I KNOCK 
CHANCE OFF, WE CAN 
WIN BACK THE DOUQH 
V WE LOST ON THE 
cody GAME — 



WITHOUT HIM PLAY IN, 
HALL COLLEGE WILL 
MOP THE FIELD UP 

WITH THIS CUFFS1DE 

BUNCH- 




w 

HERE HE COMES 
BE READY 
TO SCRAM - / 






V hes Wr 

WITH y so what" 
SOMEQNE -/| I'LL bump 

HIM OFF 

TOO - - / 





DONT BE A FOOL- 
VA CAN'T KNOCK OFF 
WHOLE COLLEGE, JUST 

GET CHANCE THERE'S v. 

WAYS OF COIN' IT- C'MON- 
LETS QET OOTA HERE' 









J YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE 
LET THAT CROOK GET 

AWAY THAT TIME, CLIP- 
HE MIGHT 

DO YOU 

HARM- 



— WHEN 


■* 

T HIT HIM, HE 


GOT UP 


AND RAN SO 


k FAST, I COULPN'T 




SEE HIM 


/ f~ 


sjs&sa FOR 


\f ] & 


1^1™^. DUST -' 





we've got the HALL. 

GAME TO THINK OF AND 
THEY'RE NOT GOING 

TO BE PUSHOVERS -/, 





P NO? well sopposin' we 

GOT CAUGHT- WMAT CHANCE 
WOULD WE STAND WITH 
A MURDER 
RAP 
HUNG 
ON 




V 

X TELL. 
YA, THAS 
WAV IS 
» BEST-/ 





CUP, UNAWfi.eE OF WIS FATE, 
COMES DOWN THE STREET - 




AS CUP STEPS 
OFF THE CURB- 



& 




ALL RIGWT- 
WEAO FOR 
HIM 



/ 



/) 





;l_ 



3 ^ 




AS 

THE CAR 

APPROACUES 

CLIP, 

HE IS 

MVT 
BY A 
BALL , 
AMD 
FALLS 
BACK 
ON TV4E 
SIDE- 
WALK- 




©ACVC UP, 

SLIM-- WE. 

CAN STILE 

GET HIM 




'■. :) 



^J& 



AND THE GAMBLERS CAR 
SPEEDS TOWARD HIM, 
FASTER AND FASTER - 





J WERE -WE HAVE A 
CAR— WE'LL TAKE HIM 
TO A HOSPITAL — 





^-WfcLL TAKE HIM OUT 
TO THE SHACK fi,N' KOI U 
HIM v TlLL AFTER JV*£ 

6AME-TUEN WE PONT 
TAKE ANV CHANCE OP 

— GOIN' TO THE 'HOT 





Tf 



CLIP IS BOUND AMD 
HELD PRISONER ■ sr 



* ILL QO OOWN AN PUT 
ALL THE DOUGH ON UALL 
COLLEGE TO WIN— WE 
.NT LOSE 



NOW-//' 




LATER, 

CLIP 
SLOWLY 
REGAINS 



N 





P^ WHY WORRY ABOUT 
THE TIME — YOU A\N"T 
QOIN' ANYPLACE- ANVHOW 
THE GAME ts> STARTED 
ALREADY - 





MEAN WHILE, 0ACV1 IN 
THE CLIFFSIDE STADIUM- 



■J V\D VOU FIND IS 
HIM, SPUD? 




HERE WE ARE, SLIM- 
X)U FIND SOME ROPE, 
T CAN HANDLE HIM - 
HE'S STILL. 
OUT 








,-' 






_1_ 




CUP FEIGNS GR066YNCSS, 
TO THROW SUM OFF HIS 
GUARO 




I/- BUT I FOUND OUT 
WAS HIT 0V A BALL 
AND TWO MEN TOOK 
HIM TO THE HOSPiTA 
BUT THEY HAVEN'T 
ANV QECOQD OF 
HIM BEING 
BROUGHT 

IN* 
THERE - 



HE 



L- 



Jb 




■I 




THli> TIME VOU A 

WON'T SET AWAY- ) 




NOW, \/ HES AT THE 
WHERE'S J GAW\E-l'M 

THE. / TO MEET Hll^l 

OTHER A IN SECHONI 
FELLOW? J THREE., SEAT 
FIVE --WHAT 
ARE VOU GONNA 
PO 7 



Vj§> 




s 



ILL 5ENO THE POLICE. 
OUT MERE TO RELEASE. 
YOU — OW, VE5 — IF X MISS 
THIS GAME, ILL GET OUT 
HERE BEFORE THE 

POLICE AND 

GIVE VOU 
THE ©EATING 




A HALF HOUR LATER, CLIP 
COMES ON THE FIELD, READ> 
FOR ACTION-- 




7 



OKAY CLAf> WERE , 

LOSING, 7 TO 3- THERE S 
ONLV A MINUTE TO GO, 
GET IN THERE ANO MAKE 
VT COUNT- 





and starts down the 
f4elo ©ehinr h»6 inters 

FEOENCE 





AVOEO BY PERFECT ©LOCK- 
ING CLIP CROSSES THE 
GOAL LINE AS THE WHISTLE 

BLOWS, 4NO CLIFFSIQE 

WINS - 9 TO 7 





PlD 
SOU SET 

THAT 
GUV IN 
SECTION 

VHREE? 



YES, ANO THEY 
WON'T eSOTHER 
YOU ANY MORt- 
HE ANO HIS 
PAL ARE IN 
JAIL 




Another adventure of Clip Chance in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 








GREAT EXCITEMENT HAS BROKEN OUT IN 
THE FAST^GROWING CITY OF PARKVICLE.! 



F!?U^ii 



-f o^ w ; >e3 \^& > • 







*Sfe^SR» 



icseg 



>v yc6* 



e< 



Massing 
through 
parkville 

AT THIS 

MOMENT 
IS KENT 
THURSTON, 
» T HE 
INVISIBl I 

hood;' and 
arch-enemy 

OF CRIME - 




-IT SEEMS BRADLEY 15 IN 
LINE FOR THE GOVERNORSHIP 
TOO —WELL ! LETS SEE - 
WHERE DO WE BEGIN ??? 




Y GKLAI SCOTT - I HE 
RACKETEERS-!! I'M IN 
LUCK-NOW'S AS GOOD 
A TIME AS ANY TO START 
ON THIS CASE - LET'S bO!! 




THE5I CROOKS 
DON'T KNOW IT, 
BUT THEY'RE 

NOW FIGHTING 
m. A COSING 
BAlTLE.'.' 



UPON EMERGING FROM THE WA1 LR, THURSION 
FINDS A SLCLUDLD •«! ON THE DOCK 
AND DONS HIS ROBL OF THL 'INVISIBLE HOOD 



\ 



NOW, TO GET OUT OF 

. HERE HMAA- -WHAT'S 

THAT OVER THERE?? 
WL IT'S A MOTORCYCLE -- 




— SO I SAYS TO HIM-"BUDDY, 
MY MOTORCYCLE GOES 
NOWHERE WITHOUT Ml- - . 
THAT'S FINAL -WE'F 
LIKE THIS, SEE?" 




~* 







Wl LL -WHO'S)/ NOBODY— EH- ! 

BORROWING ] V H-HLY 

IT NOW?? J ( WHATTH'--!! 

t£k > — r>ii 




-the'hqqd" take? to 



i »Ap AT TOP SPLED. 



A SHORT TIME LATER HE FINDS 
HIMSELF ON THE OUT5KIRTS 

the crry- 



THE GANG CAH TURNS IN AT 
A DRIVEWAY AND STOPS 
BEFORE AN OLD MANSION. 




YES, I'M BEHIND THESE 
RACKETS, AND THEY'VE 
MADE ME RICH ! PEOPLE 
KNOW ME AS DOCTOR 
GRAYSON BUT LOOK AT 
ME CLOSELY, BRADLEY- 
STUDY MY FEATURES — 

DON'T YOU 
KNOW ME? 



YOU LOOK LIKE THE DEVIL 

HIMSELF NO -WAIT — 

I KNOW-- I -IT'S — -, 





HAH! FALSE HAIR-NOSE- , 
MUSTACHE AND GOATEE V. 
SO, IT'S YOU, JUDGE HYDE'. 





YES -JUDGE HYDE -WHOM YOU 
FORCED TO RESIGN YEARS f\ 

AGO — I SWORE I'D GET 7 

REVENGE FOR THAT, BRADLEY! 

DO SOU KNOW WHAT I'M . 

GOING TO DO WITH YOU?? /h* 




T\ 



I'M GOING "10 PU I YOU IN A 
HYPNOTIC TRANCE -THEN 
LEAD YOU OUT TO A CLIFF - 
THERE I WILL COMMAND YDU 
TO JUMP --YOUR 
DEATH WILL LOOK 
LIKE AN ACCIDENT 
OR SUICIDE ' ' 



t 




MEANWHILE , THE INVISIBLE 
HOOD SILENTLY ENTERS 
THE ROOM- 





TM THE INVISIBLE HOOD, HYDE 
YOU CAN'T SEE ME -BUT I'M 
HERE TO GET YOU- YOU'RE 
ONE RAT PARKVILLE IS 
GOING TO GET RID OF !! 
ALL RIGHT, BRADL FY - 
TAKE HIS GUN \ 






L-rH 



AS ERADLEY 

STEP5 

FORWARD 

TO DISARM 

HYDE, "I ML 

RACKETEER 

LUNGES AT 

HIM — 




|<HE HOOD FIRES AT HYDE BLR IHE 
GANGSTER DODGES OUT OF THE ROOM-] 
TKwL— -U — *3 

HE'S HEADING FOR 
HIS PLANE -ME HAS 
A LANDING FIEL D 
BEHIND THE HOUSE'. 




GET BACK TO POLICL 
HEADQUARTERS, BRADL EY- 
THE WHOLE CITY'S LOOKING, 
FOR YOU -I'M GOING TO 
[TAKE A LONG SHOT AND 
IF X CAN GET HYDE! 





WELL, BABY- WE'RE OFF- IN 
A COUPLE OF HOURS I'LL 
BE ACROSS THE STATE UNE 
AND HEADING FOR THE BOI- 



L 






n JV\ 



YOU—?? 
W-WHY — | 
HOW DID 
YOU — ?? 





-BUT SUDDENLY THE INVISIBLE HOOD CONiFS 
SPEEDING DOWN IHi FIELD- 



f 




r~ 



INS:. 

THC 

WE, ' 
HYDE DOES 
NOT HEAR 
THE DOOR 
OPEN AND 
THEN 
CLOSE. 




WERE AIMOST OVFR THE 

•iNESS SECTION OF , if! 

HERE -TAKE IHIS l-ARACH! 
YOU'RE GOING TO JUMP-- 
BRADLEY'S MEN WILL 
BE WAITING FOR YOU 
WITH OPEN ARMS'. 



N 



T\ 




GUESS IT WOULD HAVE BEEN 
L JUST AS WELL FOR R\RKVILL£ 
IF THAT ,l CHUTE" FAILED 
, TO OPEN WHEN HE 
PULLED THE RING! 



Ir 







Invisible Justice appears each monfh in SMASH COMICS. 



WTERETTWG- PEOME- 



.^aiffiS 



STREAMLINED BIKE 



FOR YOU! 




WHF.-F-.-il! There you go -on a flashy ■Ireamiir- 
all your own! Yei, »tr! You can h»v« a RjJi 
bicycle, fully equipped, or any ot v'i ~i jn- 

:ludinj a watch, ptiwing pr«*. movi.- 
equipment. You don't have to buy ihem. eillirr. All 
deliver our fine rnagaiinei to customer* whom you 
in your neighborhood. That'» the way to earn the priza 
you want— and MAKE MONEY, lofl 

bo>» earn a pri*e iuch as a Bdejnj iim or « 

compo-pfarl knife the lir«l Hay. Mail the COUpo 



fiwi'iii.^'i'Mn 



Cii. 




Mr. Jim Th«y»r, Oapl- 901 

Th« t'n>w*ll-Colllrr Puhli.hinj Co. 

Sprinch*ld, QhlB 

- ■ 
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JWvf/V 777^ PHOTOGRAPHERS 
MEET INCOMING SHIPS THE 
PICTURES OF NOTABLES ARE 
FLOWN BACK TO THE PAPER 
BY PETE'S PIGEONS - 



7>ETE KEEPS 

a coop full 
of carrier, 
pigeons on the 
Roof of a new York 
newspaper. 

BUILDING ^ 





Buy SMASH COVilCS each month at your regular. newsstand 




NQTiQE PAGK 
ON piqeoh'S BACK 
FOR. QARRVIN6 
FILM. 



> 



SERGEANTS GREGG AND AOAMS OF THE 
BRITISH DESERT PATROL WERE SENT OUT TO 
POL\CE THE DESERT OF KHAR, AND ARE NOW ON 
THEIR WA-y BACK TO HEAOQUAETER5 



LET ME 
HAVE THE ^ 
TELESCOPE- 


( HERE- J 


N 
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M 


Klo& 



ITS AS I 

FEARED 

TOUBtSTS 
ATTACKED 
6V ARABS - 
PIP ->©u 

FIND -> 
ANVTFHNGf 




X 



NOTHING 
BUT FOOT- 
PRINTS THAT 
SHOW SIGNS 
OF A 
STRUGGLE- 




ITS VERV STRANGE.. " 
THIS WAVE OF ATTACKS - 
THE MEN I HAVE SENT 

OUT TO WORK ON THESE 
CASES COME 

BACK WITH 
VEP.V LITTLE 
TO WORK" ON, 

SO WE" MUST 
RESORT TO 
SOMETHING 
ELSE — 





-HAVE "THIS MESSAGE 
DELIVERED TO ABDUL. 
SON OF ALl BEV, 
IMMEDIATELY-, 




AND IN RESPONSE TO 

THE MESSAGE, ABDUL RTOES 

TO THE BBVrySH POST 




I 



AliUUt. to 

at >our 

SERVICE, 
CA.PTA1TM- 



/ you lost no 

tinte mv 

friend- sit 

WWN AND 

I'll tell 

YOU WHAT 
L KNQVV-- 



— AMD t MIGHT ADD, THE 

onlv clues nw meni 
found pointed to abu 

A DEM AS 

THE 
MURDERER 



J ABU 
AO£M- 

MV 
BEST 
FRlENlD? 

IT 
CANNOT 
BE — / 



tM AFRAID BO, 
ABlAJL. - Ht 
BEEN MVSSlNo 
PROM HiS 
FATHER'S 
DOMAIN SINCE 
THESE. ATTACKS 
STARTED - - 




OH FRIEND OF MY 

FATHER, IT IS 
NOT SO WHAT 
THETY SAY OF" 

ft, "vrfffll^i "YOUR SON, „/j 
■ I ABO? J 



VES, 
ABDUL - 



-TO MY SORROW, HAVE I 

IDENTIFIED BITS OF HIS 

CLOTHING 
TORN FROM 
HIS BODV, IN 
HIS STRUGGLE 
TO CARRV OUT^ 

HIS FOUL 

DEEDS 






-f\ 










s*/ THEN IT IS BETTER 

THAT I BRING HIM TO 
JUSTICE, RATHER THAN 
LET HIM PURSUE THE 
LIFE HE 




- J I LL TRY THE WATER 1 
HOLES FIRST, IT IS 
THESE ROUTES TOURISTS 
AND CARAVANS TRAVEL— - 




^-ANO ABU KNOWS 

THAT --WHO A I HEAR 

A CRY OF 

DISTRESS 'f~~ 



TELL ME WW 
YOU ARE HERE - 
ARE VOU A 
VICTIM OF ABU 
APEM, THE 

ROBBER? 




w ■ 

HA-HA-HA-HA. TUATS 

RICH'— ABU ADEM. THE 
ROBBER — SO TVUS 
SCHEME WORKED - 
HA Mam* ---// 




STOP THAT SU_LV LAUGH 
AND EXPLAIN YOUR M\RTH~ 

°R I'LL MAWE VOU WISH 
VOU HAO DIED OF 

__ THIRST ' 

^ 'f 




r LEFT THAT GANG, 
CAUSE I WAS GETT1N' A 
RAW DEAL WHEN THE TIME 
CAME TO SPLIT TH' LOOT- 
BUT THE ABU ADEM 
GANG AIN'T REALLV THE 
A©U AOEM 
G-- 




HMM--I TMIfNK 
I KNOW THE 
REST- -WHERE 
DOES HE 
HIDE r 

OUT ? I 



HALF ^ 

JWAV DOWN 

'TH' VALLEY 

OF 





T^?J^? U -k RlDeS WITH 
THE WIND TOWARD HIGH 

DUNES 






_ 



LJ ' 

FUNNV — THIS \s THE ^ 

A^ ce ' BUT I don't see 

AN ABODE OF ANV 
KIND- J~~\ 









WHEN SUDDENLY- 



-"" 







GET AWAV [MUST CAPTURE 
FROM _/TH\S BRIQAND- 
HERE-/£( -^-AMr-A 

pistol-" 

.0- 



L-5^r *' 



^.:^< 





SCOTT IS. ABOUT TQ PULL 
THE TRIGGER— HIS HORSE 
STUMBLES / 



f * 





NOW ABU, RIDE TO YOUR 
FATHER - TELL HIM VOU 
ARE INNOCENT- t WILL 
TAKE TIMS DOG TO 
TWfc POLICE 




NO, THIS UNW/ORTHV SON 
KIDNAPPED ABU -THEN, 
DISGUISED IN ABU'S 
CLOTHES, HE WENT OUT TO 
STEAL AND KILL- -ALWAYS 
LEAVING BEHIND A PIECE 
OP ABU'S CLOAK- 
TO MAKE HIM 
APPEAR 




HOW DID VOU FtND HIM- 
MV MEN SCOURED 
EVERY INCH OF 
THIS DESERT AND 
COULD FIND 
NO HIDE-OUT- J 





U V] 

- ME VERY CCEVERLV ^ 
COVERED HIS TENT WITH 
SAND TO LOOK LIKE A 
DUNE-- AND NOW, CAPTAIN, 
I WILL BE OFF TO 
MY PEOPLE — - 




Anorher episode of Abdul The Arab in fhe January issu* of SMASH COMICS 



THE CLOUDBURST 

By A. L. Allen 
Part II 



For all that anybody knew of 
Jim Mitchell, he was nothing 
more than a school teacher — a 
tutor to Carlos, the only son of 
Don Amancio, owner of the vast 
rancho. But Jim Mitchell was 
more than that. He had been 
sent out by the government to 
catch a hand of smugglers who 
had been driving huge herds of 
horses across the Rio Grande 
and neglecting to pay the duty 
on them. 

Jim gains the enmity of Pedro, 
the major-domo of the ranch. 
Pedro is about to cut off the tail 
of Chata (Carlos' dog) when 
Jim snaps the knife out of his 
hand with a long whip which he 
always -carries. 

From that time on Pedro has 
three enemies: — Jim, Carlos and 
Chata. For Carlos has learned 
that Pedro is the head of the 
band of smugglers. 

Carlos goes with Jim up an old 
arroyo — a dry creek bed — to 
catch the gang as they are driv. 
ing the horses up in the hills to a 
hide-away. As they follow at a 
safe distance, Jim hears the roar 
of waters. There has been a 
cloudburst up in the hills and 
the water is pouring down in tor- 
rents into the narrow gorge of 
the creek. 

The walls are high and dif- 
ficult to scale. Rather than save 
himself, Jim prefers to stay and 
try to save Carlos too. Their 
only hope is to go back until 
they reach a spot where the walls 
are low enough to climb. 

A? they turn back, Jim feels 
that they are doomed. Thinks 
that they will inevitably be 
caught in the stampede of the 
maddened horses or drowned in 

the rushing water. 

"Maestro, Maestro Jeem,"' 
Carlos called, "Pinto, he is tire. 
I ride him very hard tonight. I 
think it better you go on alone." 

Jim pulled in his horse; 
slowed to keep pace with the 



pinto. 

"Mine's tired too, but we'll 
make it." v 

His mind was working like a 
trip - hammer. They'd never 
make it to the lowlands now. 
Something had to be done, and 
done fast. But WHAT? There 
didn't seem to be any answer. 
Suddenly he thought — Carlos 
had told his father the route — 
told him where they were 
headed. Even now he and his 
men were bringing help. BUT 
... he was supposed to meet Jim 
much further up the creek. 

A ray of hope! Perhaps Don 
Amancio and his men had not 
gotten far up the creek as yet. 
Almost before the thought was 
fully formed, Jim acted. Drawing 
his revolver, he shot into the 
air three times — waited a few 
moments, and shot again — three 
times. If Don Amancio would 
only hear! Jim could hear noth- 
ing but the roar of the fast-ap- 
proaching water and the hurry, 
ing, flying hooves of the squeal- 
ing horses. But . . . yes . . . some- 
thing else could be heard! An 
answering shot . . . three of 
them. Don Amancio had heard! 
Soon again . . . three more — 
closer this time. 

Jim looked back. Through the 
dimness of the clouded moon, 
horses . . . could almost feel their 
breath. And he knew that close 
behind them — already closing in 
on the straggling horses — was a 
solid wall of water ... a great 
roaring wall, all-engulfing! 

Just then, almost directly 
above his head, Jim could see 
dim figures of men — mounted 
men. Heard the cry of Amancio: 
"Carlos! Carlos! Aresypu there, 
my son? Jim! Is Carlos with 
you?" 

Jim roared his answer. Could 
not tell if he was heard, 
strained his eyes, trying to pierce 
the gloom. He could hear min- 
gled voices yelling but could not 



understand. High on the bank 
he could see the figures, keeping 
pace with them as they galloped 
down the creek bed. 

Grabbing the reins of the tired 
pinto, he pulled both horses up 
short — crowded them over close 
to the canon wall. 

"A rope! A rope!" he yelled. 
"Drop a rope!" 

' The mad herd of horses was 
close behind them now. A few 
were already rushing past. 

Then — almost without seeing, 
almost by sense of touch alone, 
Jim found the rope that had 
been dropped from above. Quick. 
ly, with deft skill, he knotted it 
around Carlos, just below his 
arm-pits. 

"Pull!" he shouted. And just 
as he saw Carlos being lifted to 
the top of the wall and safety, 
^he jumped — jumped just in time 
— grabbed for the gnarled 
twisted stump of 'a huisache tree 
growing low down on the bank. 
He could hear the confusion 
of voices up above. Voices call- 
ing — yelling . . . "The rope! 
Another rope! Another rope! 
Catch it!" 

He let go his precarious hold 
with one hand and groped in 
the dark. He felt the roots of the 
old huisache giving way, felt 
them slipping, but now . . . 
NOW! Safe in his other hand 
was the rope as his feet dangled 
and his body lurched into space. 
Tightly he clung and was slowly 
hauled up. 

"Whee-ugh!" he whistled, as 
his shaking legs settled on firm 
ground. "That was a pretty tight 
squeak." And his voice was none 
too steady as he managed a 
laugh. 

With a few quick explanations 
to Don Amancio, he hopped on 
a horse that one of the ranch 
hands turned over to him, and 
the jroup started back up the 
creek. Don Amancio brought -up 
the rear, for his horse now car- 
ried the double burden of Carlos. 
Jim figured that Pedro and his 
men had probably done just 
what he himself would have done 
had it not been for Carlos — 
climb up the steep bank to safety, 
'lhey had not gone far when 
they heard a movement in the 



-J 



brush. Then, close at hand, A 
sho(. 

"Scatter, men! Scatter!" Jim 
commanded, and stopped his 
horse behind a thick clump of 
mesquite. 

From behind the screening 
leaves of the mesquite, Jim 
could see swift moving shadows 
as his men "scattered" to cover. 
But a strange silence reigned. 
There were no more shots . . . no 
noise of any kind. Nothing but 
the distant roar of the waters 
still rushing down the creek. 

What did it mean? Jim lis- 
tened intently. Then he poked 
his arm around the brush and 
fired in the/ general direction 
from which the single shot had 
come. No answering fire, and yet, 
Jim was positive that he could 
hear a movement behind that 
near-by bush. 

The light was brightening a lit- 
tle. He could see more clearly. 
But still the fusilade of shots did 
not come. Jim was mystified. He 
did not want to call to Amancio 
or his men, because that would 
disclose their positions to the 
enemy. 

Then, he heaij another move- 
ment behind that bush. Faintly, 
he could make out a form ... a 
slinking form, crawling low 
tinder the protecting brush -5- 
going in the opposite direction. 
Risking everything, Jim stood up 
in his stirrups, sighted his gun 
at the figure and called: "Stop 
or I'll shoot!" 

The crawling figure paused, 
but it did not stand nor answer. 
Just then, like a streak of dim 
white light a second figure — a 
flying figure shot in front of Jim 
and directly toward the crouch- 
ing man . . . CHATA! She must 
have followed Don Amancio in 
search of Carlos. Now Jim knew 
that the crouching figure was 
Pedro— Chata's enemy, as well as 
his own. 

Jim could almost feel the 
hatred in the dog . . . knew th5t 
she was out to kill. She would 
go right for Pedro's throat. 

"Down, Chata! Down!" Jim 
shouted, as he jumped off his 
horse and dashed from behind 
the brush. 

But Chata paid no heed. Here 



was her mortal enemy, brought 
to bay, and she would not be de- 
nied. Like a flash Jim realized 
that something had to be done 
and done fast if Pedro was to be 
saved, and yet — he could not 
bring himself to shoot Chata. 

As his hand hoistercd his re- 
volver, it struck against the whip 
— that long whip which hung :ii- 
ways at his belt — the whip that, 
in his hands, could become as 
deadly a weapon as a gun. 

With speed almost as great as 
Chata's, he was bounding toward 
the now running Pedro. The 
whip was in his hand now — loose 
— ready. Suddenly Pedro stop- 
ped. Jim saw his right arm raise 
. . . saw him aim his gun at 
Chata, but his finger never 



were too scared to thinK about 
climbing the banks — the horses 
got the rest." 

Riding back to the ranch, 
Carlos looked over at Jim and 
said: 

"Maestro, since you are what 
they call the G Man, then you 
will go hack to Was-in-ton. You 
will no longer stay on the rancho 
and be the teacher of me — no?" 

Jim could feel the sadness in 
his voice — he could feel a little 
in his own heart. 

"We-e-ll, Carlos," he drawled, 
"you see, I'm not a regular 
G Man. They only call me in on 
special cases every now and 
then. Maybe there won't be an- 
other one for a long time ... if 
Don Amancio has no objections. 




touched the trigger. Jim's whip 
was quicker. 

In a split-second Pedro's gun 
was on the ground and Pedro was 
lying close beside it — Chata had 
brought her enemy to earth. But 
this time, she obeyed the com- 
mand "to hold" and stood, 
growling in her throat, feet firm- 
ly planted above the prostrate 
and terrified Pedro. 

"Call her off! Call her off! 
Madre de Dios, Mitchell! Call 
this beast off! I give up! I give 
up!" 

By this time Don Amancio and 
his men had gathered round. 

"Where arc the rest of your 
gang, Pedro? Jim asked. 

"Gone," replied Pedro. "The 
flood got some of them — they 



I'd like to stick around and" see 
that you and Chata don't get 
into any more trouble." 

Don Amancio leaned over and 
put his hand on Jim's shoulder. 

"Friend and comrade," he 
said, "you have saved by son's 
life. It would be a great honor 
if you would stay and teach my 
son to become as fine a man as 
you are. 

"As we say in Mexico — my 
house is yours. Always it will be 
so. My home is your home as 
long as you care to remain." 



THE MASTER OF MU 

mm in the fanuMty mu« o* 

SMASH COMICS 

On •»'« Novrmbrr 17th. 



CAPTAI N 



OF SCOTLAND YARD 



COOK HAS 

, BEEN DETAILED 
YrOA SMUG&UN& 
[CASE. ..WE FIND 
HIM ROWINO 
FROM THE 
SHORES OF 
LONDON AT 
MIDNIGHT.. 




DOWN WITH THE CAf%5Q,C£OK 
EXAMINES A SHIPMENTOF 




''THE HEADING ON THIS 
LETTERHEAD INDICATES 
THAT THE WAREHOUSE \ 
IS AT PIER 3. ON , 
THE NORTH RIVER ' 



y£AW? WAIT A MINUTE/- 
1 HELLO, MIKE? 

SOMEBODY WANTS TO' 
SEE VOUSE-YSAH- , 
AT THE WAREHOUSE! 






WJ- 



'If 



WAIT A MINUTE/ 
DETECTIVE/ 
K YOU AIN'T 
&OIN' . 
NO PLACE/ 



DUCK 
KELLV /t 
QUICK /, 




4 







WHAVRE 



VOU DOIN' 



OH-ER-WE'RE 

WAITING FOR 

HERE? )MR.WESE~WE / RE 

CUSTOMERS, AND 

CAME TO LOOK 

OVER SOME 

UNEN 





* NOW THAT YOU'VE 
&OT ME, HOW IN THUNDER 
DO YOU GET THAT 
EXPLOSIVE GAS INTO 
ENGLAND— 
AND 
FOR 
WHAT? 




HOW WE DO IT 
S A SECRET! IT'S 
GAS FOR THE WAR 

IN UTHONIA.' 
,^YA SATISFIED 

* — I NOW 





IF I DROP THIS 

MATCH ON THE^ 

LINEN THIS 

b BOAT WILL 

1 BE BLOWN 

TO ATOMS / 






$&$3£ 



■THESE MEN WERE THE 
PARTNERS OF MORTON 
, WEISE AND KILLED HIM 
BECAUSE HE REFUSED 
TO TAKE 
PART IN 
THEIR 
SMUGGUNO 



Ci%i 






JSE 



1 <>*\ 



f^i 



\ 



WELL! I'LL BE-! 
LOOK WHOS COM IN' 
ABOARD! THE GREAT, 

CREIG OOOK-- 

CAPTVRBD! 




'NOW I KNOW HOW THE 
GAS IS SMUGGLED IN! ^ 
STAND BACK OR I'LL DROP 
A UGHTED 
MATCH ON 
THIS LINEN! 





THE GAS" IS CARBONSVUC, 
IN POWDER FORM ! IT HAS. 
BEEN SPRAYED ON THESE < 
LINENS AND CAN BE REMOVED. 
PROM THEM-IT WAS INTENDED 
FOR WAR PURPOSES IN 
UTHONIA -~ 



ON BOARD TUB YARMOUTH- 
COOK CARELESSLY PLACES 
HIS HAND ON A PILE OF 
LINENS- ■ - IT COM ES AWAY 
COVERED IVITH A WHITE POWD&. 






/WELL, CHIEF, THERE 
(ARE YOUR SMUGGLERS 1 
> AND HERE'S YOUR 
S EXPLOSIVE GAS! 




WELL PROBABLY^W !W$ 
FIND WESE'S <&OCD)usyxi'I> 
BODY AT THElWORKSBEEN 

RIVER BCTICM'.fCOK^P^m 
CREIG-- 



w 



*s 



Captain Cook solves another case in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




TUE MANOR LETS THE MAN' ftM& 
| WOMAN CUT; AMP SPEED S A'/JAY- - 



/IS THE STEEL W 

AT' 'WE BAPEP HE B 

A PASSIM6 NE1SHBOP 



BUT— WE ] HEy " IT'S DATED 
JUST GOT ^ta WIS WEEK ' 
A NEW ^W WAT DOESN'T 
DAM MERE', h SOUND Ri&HT!: 




WHILE UPATTWE DAM'S MEAD.-- 



WHAT'S J ^ HERE COMES V- 
KEEP1N'/ A CAR NOW ! A-IAY3E 

THAT 
MAYOR 
^O LON6 




WH AT TH ' — '< VeS — F ULTON 1 S 
A CAMERAMAN!'.) the na*\E ' 
BUT JUST CALL 
ME "FLASH'.' 





IF HE DION 
6ET KILLED, 
PROBABLY 
DROWN 



i'T HIT THE R0CK5 AN 
HE'LL 



FUNNY THING HOW 
I SLIPPED 




AT FULL 5PEEQ, AHOY TEAR'S DOWM 
THE SUPPERY ROAD fROMTME DAM. 
5UO0ENLY. THE HEAVY CAR ORNEN 
BY MAYOR DILLON ROUNDS THE 
CURVE IN FRONT OFHWi.... 



NEARBY WE 50UND APPARATUS 

RECOROS EVERY WORD THE ■ 

TWO MEN ARE SAYING . 



THE MILL WHISTLE WILL BLOW M 

IN A MINUTE /' I HAD BETTER 

HURRY OR I WON'T REACH THE 

DAM BEFORE £■£-£- Oty'/ 

WE'LL CRASH// 





THERE-THE CHARGE IS SET AND IN 
TEN SECONDS, UP BLOWS WE DAM 
JUST AS THE MILL WHISTLE 
60ES OFF'.! SOUND THE 
ALARM, AL 





Tt-IE ALARM / WE'LL 
BE KILLED BV 
THE WATER' 




LUCKY THINS I SOT HOLD 
OF THI5 TREE { SAY — WHAT 
ARE YOU ALL 

RUNNING JS TUB DAM'S 

OUT OF THE f//V DANeeR '! 
MILL FOR? 



A SECOND LATER . "HE BLARE 
OF THE MILL WH\STLE IS HEARD 
AND AT THIS MOMENT THE 
DAM BURSTS// 



GET OUT Or \ SAY— CAN NOU 
HERE , FOOL \\ ) START THAT 
WHEN THE V-, LOCOMOTIVE 
WATER HITS ^^^-7 BUDDY ? 
THOSE FURNACES 
IT'LL BE TOO 
BAD' 




AS THE 
ENGINE 

NOSES 

PAST 

THE 

MILL, 

THE 
WATER 

HITS 

THE 
SIDE 
OF THE 

trainH 




-AND THE MAD TORRENT IS 
DEFLECTED FRCW\ THE MILL— 
FLASH'S IDEA HAS WORKED 



I'D BETTER GET OUT OF « 
THIS ENGINE CAB BEFORE 
THE WATER 




A MOMENT LATER, THE WATER 
STRIKES THE HOT FIRE -BOX 
OF THE LOCOMOTIVE . 



IN A DEAFENING BLAST THE 
ENGINE IS OESTROYED 





NO YOU DON'T— THAT SOUND 
MACHINE MAY TELL SOME VERY 
INTERESTING THIN&S,MY 
FRtEND! 




MAyoR AND HIS 
PM-S ARE SAFELY 
IN JAIL- THANKS 
TO A FORGETFUL 
SOUND MAN , 
EH,/*NDY " 



--AND THAT CROOKED) WHAT D'XHI 



if 



MEAN FOR- 
6ETFUL ?." I 
LEFT THAT 
SOUND TRACK 
TURNED ON 
PURPOSELY ' J 

CXI 

m 



Another adventure of Flash Fulton in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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^ WELL HAVE TO CUT ' 

THIS SHORT PAT- SOMEONE'S 
j_ AT THE DOOR- 




AND WHILE HA2ZARO AND HIS ROBOT ARE AT 

LARGE, WE CANNOT BE SUCCESSFUL 
IN OBTAINING THE PLANS FOP 
THAT NEW PROJECTILE THIS 
COUNTRY HAS PERFECTED— 
YOU KNOW HE HAS REFUSER 
MY OFFER TO BUY 
THE THING, SO I 
HAVE ANOTHER 
PLAN FOR GETTING 

HIM OUT OF" 

t THE WAV — 














rr 



_C4P7: 



r «8f.;*i% 



MEANWHILE, IN WEIZER'S 
HIDE -OUT 

BORIS, GET OUT TO FGRT 
TILTON ANO SET UP THE 

DEATH RAY MACHINE 

WE WILL MEET YOU 

LATER-- I 




YOU TWO WILL RIDE OUT 
WITH ME 



AT THE SAME TIME, HUGH 
NEARS FORT TILTON-- 




-WE TRICK HAXZARO> 
TO COME TO FORT TILTON - 
THEN, WITH OUR DEATH 
8 AY MACHINE ^^^^^ 
we PESTPOY ^(0^*% 
HIS IRON / W 

MAN 

VERY 

SIMPLE - 
7? 




■* FRITZ, LOAD THE TRUCK- 
YOU kNOW WHERE TO 
PARK IT NEAR THE FORT— 
AND NEED I SAY, BE 

CAREFUL?? 




THIS HIGH POINT 
GIVES ME A GOOD 
VIEW OF THE fort 



^q 




i — ~ 

NOW TO QET BOZO "V^ 
OUT HERE.-- COME" 
ON-BOZO-- 




— — , -™ ^ r, 

ANO NOT PAR AWAV 



EVERYTHING 15 
REARY, MERMAN- ncw IF 



AND THE PLANE, STRUCK 
BV THE BEAM OF THE DEATH 
RKV MACHINE , OIVES TO 
EARTH IN FLAME.S-- 





AS THE DEATH RAV 
STRIKES BOZO, SMOKE AND 
pi. A ME, SHOOT INTO THE AVR- 



;k a** 









^e?; 




/^ 



) 




rn^ju 




AND AS THE SMOKE CLEARS, 
|THE ROBOT STILL FLIES ON , 
UNHARMED 



"\ 



A 



f^i 







r 



- mr mn 



-,L 







L p s °^;- 1T r come 

NOT SO MUCH 
\Jj~ V , NOISE-'/ 




HUGH, ATTRACTED 6V THE 
COMMOTION, OVERHEARS - - 



i FRITZ- RELEASE THE 
l -a BREAKS ON THE 
^f3Tl TRUCK - -/_* \J 







*$¥(/ 

•TO& 



-Bright after the explosion 
enter the fort and get 
the plans for the , 

«__ projectii e-/j 



' TRUCK //-* EXPLOSION??- - 

I GET \T THO.T TRUCK 

LOADED 
WITH 
DYNAMITE-/*) ( X 




THAT MUST 
BE THE TRUCK - 

f BOZO-COME- 
HERE-' 






t i WW. 

Ml 



. ■ 











1 TAKE 
A8&ND 
KNOW 
MEET 

-, LATE 


HIM 
ONEO 
WHAT 

ME 
R 


TO THE 
MINE- 
TO DO 

/%a_ 


NOU 
-- AND 


3 


P ' ' ; . 




** 




_ 




J& ■■'■'■ 




■ • 


Th 










■ SO- VOU ARE AWAKE 
NOW- WELL-WHEN WE. 
LEAVE YOU WILL GO BACK 
TO SLEEP TOBEVEB--' 



-I AM GOING TO SET 
OFF A CHARGE THAT WILL 
BURV VOU UNDER TON . 
OF EARTH --^OV AND NOUR 
IRON MAN HAVE 
MEDDLED \N- 

OTHERS' 
AFFAIRS FOR 
THE LAS"f 




ano twe mvgutv robot 
Ploughs through the earth-I 






-WHEN I TURNED TUKT 
LIGHT SWATCH ON, STEEL 
DOORS AND SHUTTERS 
CLOSED AUTOMATICALLY/ — 
GO AHEAD, CALL — I LIRE 
TO HEAR VOV VELL--' 



w^rm 





YES- BOZO, HES JRK3HT 
\N FRONT OP ME- QCAB — 
MVM / „ 



AND THE ROBOTS POWEKFUL 

ARM COMES THROUGH THE 
WALL // 



Sfc— v CHOK 



CHOKING 




-I M SENDING TWO SPIES 
TO SOU TO STAND TRIAL 
FOR THE MURDER OF 
THAT AVIATOR WHO WAS 
KILLED TOOAV ,NEAR FORT 
TILTON — YES -AND WITH 
A LITTLE PRESSURE 
THEY'LL TELL 
YOU ALL ABOUT 
IT- AND A 
LOT MORE - - 
GOOD BYC 
CAPTAIN 



Follow Hugh Hazzard and Bozo in the January issue of SMASH COMICS. 




BEAUTIFUL 
DESK 



FOR 
ONLY 



REMINGTON 



WITH ANY 

PORTABLE 



TYPEWRITER 



A beautiful desk in a neutral blue-green-trimmed in black 
and silver — made of sturdy fibre board — now available for 
only one dollar ($1.00) to purchasers of a Remington Deluxe 
Noiseless Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light that it 
can be moved anywhere- without trouble. It will hold six hun- 
dred (600) pounds. This combination gives you a miniature 
office at home. Mail the coupon today. 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU 
LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, yo# get Free with this 
special offer a 24-page booklet, prepared by experts, 
to teach you quickly how to typewrite by the touch 
method. When you buy a Noiseless you get this free 
Remington Rand gift that increases the pleasure of 
using your Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. 
Remember, the touch typing book is sent Free while 
this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, cosily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
ton supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3 -ply wood bound with n special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
office machines appear in the Noiseless Deluxe Port- 
able— standard 4 -row keyboard; backspacer; margin 
stops and margin release: double shift key; two color 
ribbon and automatic reverse; variable line spacer; 
paper Angers; makes as rnany as seven carbons; takes 
paper 9.5" wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black key 
caids and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 



<-&fl 




SEND COUPON 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

The Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable Typewriter is 
sold on a trial basis with a money -back guarantee. If. after 
ten days trail, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, paying all shipping charges and refunding your 
good will deposit at once. You take no risk. 



Remington Rand Inc.. Dept. 409-1G 
| 465 Washington Si,. Buffalo. N. Y. 

I Tell me, without obligation, how. to ffrt. a Free Trial of a 
new Remmnlon Noiseless Deluxe Portable, including 

I Carrying Case and Free Typing Booklet, for as little as 
IQc a day. Send Catalogue. 

. Name. ,........, ' .•., ..'-. . '.:, . , . . ..... ..--■ , 

| Address... ,...,..,.,............,...,. 

I City - State 

L - - — - - - _-.-.__ -_,: _ 
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Check up with Dad. Most likely he'll tell you a 
Columbia wai the bike he wanted most when HE 
wai a boy. And today, you still can't beat a 
Columbia-built bicycle for everything that makes 
a bike more fun. Real xip in every line — slick 
color combinations — new special features to make 
the whole gang wish THEY had bikes like yours I 
And back of it all, the special materials, and extra 
riding ease you'd expect only in a bicycle built 
by the makers of the famous Columbia! 



COLUMBIA-BUILT LIGHTWEIGHTS 
ARE GOING PLACES! 

The new Columbia-Built Lightweights for boys 
were so popular we HAD to make a girls' 
model, too! They're going places with boys and 
girls who want bikes packed with thrills and 
ACTION! Just try one and see for yourself! 



MAKE SURE 
THRILL NO 
BIKES CAN 



OF THE 
OTHER 
GIVE I 



I 









/IP!!* 








¥ ^ 





Only Columbia Bicycles carry the 
grand old Columbia nameplate. Only 
Columbia-Built Bicycles carry the ex- 
clusive "Built-By" Seal on the front 
mudguard. Either is a sure sign of 
the top bike in its class — a bike built 
by the makers of the famous Colum- 
bia — America's finest bicycle for over 
60 years. Whether you pick a fully- 
equipped model or a streamlined light- 
weight, just make sure it carries one 
of these famous identification marks. 
You'll be sure of the extra thrills and 
extra long life no other bike can give I 
Write today for free, illustrated book- 
let, "How to- Care for Your Bicycle." 



THE WESTFIELD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Department 70 Westfield, Mass. 




